Music resembles poetry, in each

Are nameless graces which no methods teach.

And which a master-hand alone can reach.

If, where the rules not far enough extend

(Since rules were made but to promote their end),

Some lucky licence answer to the full

The intent proposed, that licence is a rule.

Thus Pegasus, a nearer way to take,

May boldly deviate from the common track;

From vulgar bounds with brave disorder part,

And snatch a grace beyond the reach of art,

Which, without passing through the judgment,

gains
The heart, and all its end at once attains.

POPE

There is no rule which I have not considered that
I ought freely to sacrifice for the sake of effect.

GLUCK

Beethoven's piano-playing was not correct and his
manner of fingering was often faulty: he neglected
quality of tone. But who could think of the performer ?
One was absorbed by his thoughts as expressed by his
hands, however those hands expressed them.
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